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many Salt Luke rreiends for all Kinds of succoss
In his new ecapacity, And the Palace is to be
congratulisted on nequiring the clever chiap.
- - L

Mixs Mary Howell of Logan was the guest of
honor Wednesday nt o kensinglon given by Mrs.
. R. Bradrord.

Mrs: Jumes Ivers, Jr, entertained al a pretiy

bridge tea at her home on Mast Firth Socuth
strect on Wednesday In honor of Miss Frances
MeChrystal,

Mrs, Lewl T, Cannon and Mrs, C. Clarence
Neslen were he lostesses at a reception and
ton given on foesday for Miss Mary Howell, n
wigter of Mre. Cannon,

Mr. #nd Mrs, H. A. Prosser and children have
arrlved from Callfornla and will be at Idlewlld,
thelr home In Coltonwood during the summer,
They went to Callfornia by way of the Panama

Canal from their winter home In New York.
Among those who entertnined the Jaok-
ling parly during the week wore Mrs. O, W.

Whitley, Mrs. J, Frank Judge, Mrs,
ang, and Mrs, Walker Salisbury.

On Turaday evening, Miss Margarel MeMahon
and Misg Grace MeMahon entertained at their
upartmente in the Failrmont In honor of Miss
Franced MeChrystal and Misa Georgin Eaufman
of Dolse,

Mre, Loawis B. MeCornick hag gone to San
Franciseo where she wius called by the Hiness of
her mother, Mra, Margaret Blalne Balisbury.
Mrd, Sallsbury lhns been quite 11, and for that
reason it Is possible that Mr. and Mrs. Walker
Sallsbury will not accompany the Jackling party
o Alaska.

Paul Keyser Is in New York where he will
remiin until the latter part of the month.

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Bamberger have laken
the Paul Keyser residence on East First South
where they will be at home gk (ly.

Misa Helen MneViehie who L .8 heen at Mount
Vernon Seminkry durlng the winter, has returned
to her home,

Fred Cow-

WORDS OUT OF WAKING
By Helen Hoyt.
In the warm, Cragrant doarkness
We lay.
Side by side,
Straight;
And your voice
That had been silent
Came to me through the dark
Asking, Do you smell the lilacs?
You, half in sleep,
Bpeaking soltly,—
Indistinetly,
Theh it geemed to me,
A sudden moment,
As Il we lay in our graves,
And yon were speaking across
From your mound to mine:
In the springtime,
Speaking of lllacs,—
Wilh mutfled volee through Lhe grass,
—From The Little Review,

Ouce n o while a tramp who loudly proclaims
himself a newspaper mean lghts In a town, and
registoring at the best hotel, proceads to disgust
everyone not “in the know" with the profession
In gencral.

Such a one, burly and black, swaggering ano
sweuring s ot a red brick palace here, lnsulting
the young Indy attendemits, and making a4 general
nulsance of himsealf whenever pny of these hiav-

Ing something to do with the management are
out of sight.
If the paper with which he is connected in

some capaclty knew how much harm he s doing
it, possibly the next chegque they pass him wonld
be the last,

GOODWIN'S WEEKLY.
“DANCING AROUND" WITH AL JOLSON

“Dancing Around” with Al Jolson, the Win-
fer Garden's suprems and daring achievement In
extravaganza, with one hundred and twenty-five
people, and a trainload of sccenry will be the
uttraction at the Suit Lake theatre next Thursday,
Friday and Saturday.

In this musical extravaganza, Al Jolson will
be peen in the celebrated role of “Gus.” Jolgon
has appeared in five Winter Garden shows,
In the first of these he was Rastus Spurkler, but
in the last four, he has been simply Gus,—the
drollest and the most amusing Senegambian per-
sonalily known Lo our stage, In “Dancing
Around,” he appears as Gus disguised as a Hin.
loa prince, and he appoars a8 a Bwiss gulde, pres-
ently he bobs up na & barber, and subsequentiy
he comes forth In skirts as Magnesin the maio
To top it all he finally appears as himsell in
white [ace. No matter what the costume, the
geniug of Jolgon dominates the role.

There Is no olther co wdlan who has appearea
on the American stage who has made popular so
many songs as the Inimitable Jolson. Some of
the songs which he bhas popularized are:. “Get Out
and Get Under,” “Vou Made Me Love Yoo
"When Grown Up Ladies Act Like Babies," and
“I'm Glad My Wife's In Europe.” He will ging Ay
least a dozen songs In “Dancing Around;” but
much depends, of course, on hils audience. Some
of the new songs he has made popular In “Danc-
Ing Around” are “Sister Susle's Sewing Shirta for
Soldlers,” “Tennessee, 1 Hear You Calling,” “I'm
Seeking for Siegfried” and *The Shuffling
Shiveree.

With Al Jolson rampaging through the play,
the plot has a hard time making itself evident;
but such as it is, it concerns a gay young lieuten.
ant of the Hussars, who has begun a flirtation
with a mysterious unknown whom he Is to know
by a beauty mark on her shoulder, Numerous

"

“etmplications ensue, owing to his brother officers

mixing In, and the recognition comes only after
the course of true love has received many a hard
jolt.
long list of principals and by a chorus which is
sald to be the best sing'ng, dancing, and looking
collection of femininity on the stage.

“Tancing Around" does nol belie its title, for
it Is gaid to be "a torrid templest of terpischorean
trinmphs.” There (s a swirl of dances, ranging
from the classic to the modern fox trot; and from
the silhouette ballet to hesitation wallzes. In
“Dancing Around” the entire gamut of sartoria:
realism is run. One of the most striking features
of the seconid nct is a fashion parade in which
fifty young women appear on the elevated run.
wany, attired in gowns of every fashion, dating
from ante-bellum «ays to the present moment.
The changea of costumes are, however, endless
with the result that they have been referred to

ng "an uproarous upheaval of lingerie.”

SALT LAKE THEATR

Jolson is nssisted in these revoiries hy o

.

WAR: A SONNET SEQUENCE

(Continued from page 4.)
Are on the world, n©  the grim leglions haste
On the old warroads .Jat the Caesars knew.
Btill gleams the dreadful stain of Waterloo,
On Time's accusing record unerased; L 4
Butl these tho heavens where thelr eagles New.

Benenth the bleak and slowly shifting stars,
Man turns him in his madness, to reveal
His ancient folly und his anclent erime,
And on the tragic breast austere with scars
Regirds the mall, and draws the hilted steel,
Cold from the twilight battlefielda of Time.

THE DEATH-CHORDS

What antiphon is thig, with Harth to Hell
tendering moan for moan? Alas the eries
That from red mouths of many wounds arise 4
Above the bass of cannon and the knell
Of tolling mortal and infernal shell!
Far upon Europe's overshandowed skles
The deep vibration of that anthem dies,
When falls the night with Death for sentinel,

This is the music of thy traitor kings,
0 world bereayed, and this the cruel song
Thou singest in the heavens of love and
light! ..
Fold, fold acrogs the lands thy mighty wings
Of dawn nnd sunset; thou hast sung too long!
Draw round thy breast the everlasting Night!

THE HOUSE OF WAR

Whoge heart is fed on vision, and whose mind
With portent of a Golden Age to be?

L&t him look forth on Europe and the sea,

As eagles of destruction ride the wind;

But higher must his soul ascend to find
Wihgt star of peace the future may decree:
Her ray 18 deép in night's infinity,

And men deny her, and the heavens are blind.

Beek not her pathway where the airship Nies
And Death hath station on the nearer skies,
Smiling on empires that his feet (rod,
Where slione the sword and now the cannon
shines,
As the slow Fates, from gulls without a God,
Bwing up the sun of murder on the Signs.

BOMBARDMENT

The womb of steel, with thunder and a moan,
Neleased its burden, and the screaming shell
Swung up in flame above the heavens' Hell.

Remote, on sounding skles till then unknown,

Where once the vulture circled, high and lone,

Or Alpine eagles had their eitadel, 'S

SEAT SALE JUNE 8
MAIL ORDERS NOW ,

Three Nights, Beginniog Thursday, June 10,
Matinees 25¢ to $1.50

THE WINTER GARDEN'S MASTODON OF MUSICAL EXTRAVAGANZA

DANCING AROUND

A Twelve-Hour Show Squeczed Into Three, With the 42:Centimeter Comedian,

AL:. JOLLSON

With Frank Carter, Helen Lee, Kitty Doner, Harry Clark, Mary Robwon, Fred Leslie, Eileen Molyneux,
Rue Bowdin, Mac Dealy, Egrl Foxe, Harry Wilcox, Ted Doner and on the runway

ONE HUNDRED DAINT"" DIMPLED DIVINITIES

Matinee Saturday. Prices 50¢ to $2.00 .

The Mangler of Melancholy und Bouneer of the Blues. '
An Uproarious Uphesval of Lingerie and Lavghier.




